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It was the school holiday. Dan was at home and he was 
bored. 


The phone rang. Dan’s mum answered it. When she put it 
down, she looked worried. 
Dan’s dad said, ‘Who was that?’ 


‘Tt was Aunt Rose,’ said Mum. ‘She can’t look after Dan 
today because she’s got a cold.’ 


‘Can't you look after Dan?’ Dad asked. 

‘Not today. Grandad is coming out of the hospital this 
morning. I’m going to take him home.’ 

‘Can I come with you?’ Dan asked. 


‘Not today,’ said Mum. ‘Grandad needs peace and quiet. 
Perhaps you can see him tomorrow.’ 


Mum looked at Dad and said, ‘Can you look after Dan?’ 
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ig hotel. 

Dan’s dad was the manager of a big 

‘Please, Dad!’ Dan exclaimed, excited. ‘Take me to work 
with you! I’d love to help.’ 

‘Yes, let him help you,’ said Mum. 

‘But what can he do?’ Dad asked. i 

‘He can help tidy up,’ said Mum. And he can wash up. 

‘Yes, | can do that,’ said Dan. l 

‘He can polish and use the vacuum cleaner,’ Mum added. 

‘Yes, I can do that too.’ 

Dad smiled at Dan. ‘OK, you can come to the hotel 
with me,’ he said. 

Dan was very pleased. 


Mum got ready to leave. ‘I'll see you this evening, Dan,’ 
she said. ‘Behave yourself today. And try to help your dad.’ 

‘I always try to help,’ said Dan, with a grin. 

‘I remember the last time you tried to help,’ said Dad. 
‘You spilt cooking-oil all over the kitchen floor.’ 

‘That was an accident,’ said Dan. ‘It won’t happen today.’ 

‘I hope not!’ said Dad. ‘Now, are you ready? It’s time to 
go to work.’ 


Dan waved to Mum. ‘Tell Grandad I’ll see him soon,’ 
he said. 


Then Dan and Dad got into the car and drove to the 
hotel. 


When they reached the hotel, everybody smiled at ai 
and his dad. They went into Dad’s office. Dan sat in a D1g 
armchair. f: ; 

‘Sit there quietly,’ Dad said. ‘I'll go a ee whet s 

ingi ill you be all right: 
happening in the hotel. Wi i , 
T man you, Dad,’ said Dan. ‘T ll read my book. 
1 
‘1 won't be long,’ said Dad. , 
Dan read his book. Then he drew a picture. Then he 
d a computer game. ; | > 

F last, Dad came back. ‘Is everything OK? he said. 

‘Fine ' said Dan. ‘But I don’t want to sit here all day. 


| want to help you.’ 


There was a knock at the door. 

‘Come in,’ said Dad. 

The chef came in. He was holding a menu. ‘Good 
morning,’ he said. He gave the menu to Dad. ‘This is what 
we're cooking for lunch today.’ 

Dan looked at the menu. ‘Spaghetti and meatballs!’ he 
exclaimed. ‘Great! That’s my favourite.’ 

‘It’s mine, too,’ said the chef. 

‘Dad,’ said Dan. ‘Can I help the chef in the kitchen?’ 

‘Can Dan help?’ Dad asked the chef. 

The chef looked worried. He remembered the last time 
Dan helped in the kitchen! Then he smiled and said, ‘Yes, 
he can help tidy up the storeroom.’ 

‘OK,’ said Dad. ‘But remember, Dan - be careful!’ 
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SPAGHETTIAND MEATBALLS 
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ICECREAM 
APPLEPIE 
CHEESE AND BISCUITS 


CHAPTER 2 
Dan makes a mess CS. 


The chef took Dan to the storeroom. It was full of tins 
and jars of food. There were sacks of potatoes, bags of flour 
and boxes of vegetables. In the corner was a very big fridge. 

‘It’s untidy in here,’ said the chef. ‘Can you tidy it up for 
me?’ 

‘Oh yes!’ said Dan. 

The chef left the storeroom and went into the kitchen. 

Dan looked at all the tins. They were lots of different 
sizes, and they were all mixed up. 

‘VII put all the small tins on the top shelf,’ thought Dan, 
‘and all the middle-sized tins on the middle shelf, and all 
the big tins on the bottom shelf. That will be much better!’ 
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Dan enjoyed sorting out the tins. But the work made 
him hungry. He opened the big fridge. The food inside it 
looked very tasty. There were some bowls on the top shelf 
and Dan wondered what was in them. He reached up and 
put his hand in one of them. It was full of sticky jam! 

Dan tried to shake the jam off his hand. It went 
everywhere! ‘Oh, no!’ he exclaimed. There was jam on his 
face, in his hair, on his T-shirt, on his jeans, and even on his 
shoes. What a mess! 


‘Oh, dear,’ said Dan. ‘I promised not to make a mess.’ 


Dan stepped back from the fridge, tripped over a box, 
and fell backwards onto a big paper sack. The sack split, and 
a huge white cloud burst out of it. 

It was flour. It went all over Dan. He stood up, and tried 
to brush the flour off. But it stuck to the jam. 

‘Oh, no,’ groaned Dan. 

Jane, the waitress, came to see what was wrong. She 
thought Dan looked funny. ‘How did you make such a 
mess?’ she laughed. 

‘I don’t know!’ said Dan. 

‘Don’t worry,’ said Jane, ‘I'll help you tidy up. Then I'll 
get some clean clothes for you.’ 

‘Thank you,’ said Dan. 


Jane soon cleared up the mess in the storeroom. Then 
she noticed the tins. ‘Did you put them like that?’ she asked. 
She looked worried. 

‘Yes,’ said Dan proudly. ‘They look tidy now, don’t they?’ 

‘They do,’ said Jane. ‘But I don’t think the chef will be 
very pleased. He won’t know where to find anything now, 
will he?’ 

‘Oh,’ said Dan. ʻI didn’t think of that.’ 

‘It’s OK,’ said Jane. ‘You were trying to help. Now, let’s go 
to the laundry room and wash your clothes.’ 


Jane took Dan to the laundry room. ‘We’ll put your 
clothes in the washing-machine,’ she said, ‘and then we'll 
put them in the drier.’ 

‘What shall I wear while I’m waiting?’ Dan asked. 

Jane took a waiter’s uniform out of a drawer. There was 
a white shirt, a bow tie, black trousers and a white jacket. 

‘You can wear this,’ she said. 

Dan put the uniform on. The shirt’s sleeves were too 
long, and the jacket was too big. He had to roll up the 
bottoms of the trousers. But Dan thought he looked very 
smart. 


12 


Dan returned to the storeroom. The chef was inside. Dan 
heard him say, ‘That silly boy! He’s mixed up all the tins! 
Now I don’t know where anything is!’ 

‘Oops!’ thought Dan. 

He was going to say sorry, when the manager of the 
restaurant approached. His name was Mr Grey. He thought 
Dan was a waiter, because of his uniform. 

‘Hey, you,’ said Mr Grey. ‘You're late. Go into the 
restaurant and see if all the glasses are polished.’ 

‘But ...” Dan began. ‘I’m not really a ...’ 

‘Hurry up!’ said Mr Grey. ‘The guests will be arriving 
soon. There’s a lot to do before they come.’ 
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CHAPTER 3 


Dan the waiter 


‘Where’s Jane?’ Mr Grey asked. 

‘She’s in the laundry room,’ Dan replied. 

‘Why isn’t she here?’ Mr Grey said, and went to look 
for her. 

Dan was pleased. ‘This morning I tidied up the 
storeroom,’ he thought. ‘And now I’m a waiter. I’m being 
very helpful today.’ 

He walked into the restaurant. All the tables were ready 
for lunch. Dan picked up one of the glasses. ‘How do you 
polish a glass?’ he wondered. 

‘Then he remembered there was a can of furniture spray 
on a shelf in the storeroom. He went to the storeroom and 
found the spray. 


Dan took the furniture spray back to the restaurant and 
sprayed polish on all the glasses. Then he rubbed the glasses 
with a soft cloth until they shone. He was very proud of his 
work. 

He took the furniture spray back to the storeroom. 

When he returned to the restaurant, Mr Grey was there. 
He did not look happy! 

‘There’s a very strong smell of furniture polish in here,’ 
he said. ‘The guests won’t like it. Who’s used so much 
polish?’ 

Dan opened his mouth to speak ... 

‘Don’t just stand there,’ said Mr Grey. ‘Put a napkin 
beside each table mat. And hurry! The guests will arrive 
soon.’ 


Dan got a pile of paper napkins. He folded each one in 
half and placed it beside a table mat. 

There was one napkin left. Dan made a paper aeroplane 
with it. He flew the areoplane across the room. 

A guest came in. He was wearing a pilot’s uniform. The 
aeroplane landed in front of him. He picked it up and 
smiled. 

‘Have you ever been in an aeroplane?’ he asked Dan. 

‘Yes,’ said Dan. ‘I flew to America once. We had a 
wonderful holiday in New York.’ 

‘Did you enjoy the flight?’ 

‘Yes, very much! But it took a long time.’ 

‘What did you like best?’ 

‘Flying above the clouds. But ...’ 

‘But what?’ 

ʻI made a bit of a mess.’ 

‘How did you do that?’ 

‘It was an accident,’ said Dan. ‘A steward was serving 
trays of food. I tripped and spilt orange juice all over a 
lady’s shoes,’ 

More men came into the restaurant. They all wore pilots’ 
uniforms. 

‘We all worked as aeroplane pilots,’ the man explained to 
Dan. ‘But we're retired now. We meet here once a year to 
have a meal together. Are you new here?’ 

‘This is my first day as a waiter,’ said Dan with a grin. 
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The man showed Dan’s paper aeroplane to his friends. 
‘Look what the waiter made,’ he said. 

‘Let’s see it fly,’ said one of the other pilots. 

They watched it fly across the room. The pilots clapped 
and cheered. Dan was very proud! 

The pilots made paper aeroplanes with their napkins, 
too! They threw them into the air. Soon, the restaurant was 
full of flying aeroplanes! 

Dan thought it was great fun. 

But then Mr Grey came in. He was not happy. 
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‘Look at all these napkins,’ he said, pointing to the floor. 
‘Pick them up at once!’ 

‘But they’re aeroplanes,’ said Dan. ‘The pilots made 
them.’ 

‘They are napkins,’ Mr Grey said. ‘Pick them up!’ 

Dan did as he was told. 

Soon other guests arrived. The pilots sat at their table 
and looked at their menus. Jane came in, took out her 
pencil and pad, and began to take orders from other guests. 

When Dan had picked up all the napkins, the restaurant 
manager came up to him again. 

‘Now - go and ask the pilots what they want to eat.’ 
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CHAPTER 4 


Messy spaghetti 


Dan stood by the pilots’ table with his pencil and pad. 
‘What do you want to eat?’ he asked the men. 


The pilots told him what they wanted. But they all spoke 


at once, and Dan did not know what to write down. 
When he went into the kitchen, he looked at his pad. 
It was a mess! 
The chef was not pleased. ‘Can you remember what they 
ordered?’ 
‘Well,’ said Dan, ‘Most of them wanted spaghetti, 
I think.’ 
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Dan picked up two plates of spaghetti and meatballs and 
took them into the restaurant. He stopped in the doorway, 
Everybody looked unhappy. They were ail complaining. 

One guest said to Mr Grey, ‘My glass tastes of polish.’ 

‘So does mine,’ said another guest. ‘It’s horrible.’ 

‘I don’t understand it,’ said Mr Grey. Then he saw Dan 
standing in the doorway with his mouth open. ‘Do you 
know anything about this?’ he said. 

‘You said to polish the glasses,’ said Dan. ‘So I got some 
polish and I sprayed each glass.’ 

Mr Grey looked angry. ‘You silly boy!’ he said, ‘Take that 
spaghetti to the pilots before it gets cold. And hurry!’ 


Dan hurried across the restaurant with the plates of 
spaghetti. ‘I was only trying to help,’ he thought. 

Suddenly, a woman jumped up to complain about her 
glass. She did not see Dan, and she knocked the plates out 
of his hands. They flew into the air, turned upside down 
and landed in the middle of the pilots’ table —- SPLAT! 

The spaghetti, the meatballs and the tomato sauce went 
everywhere! 


What a mess! All the pilots jumped up. They had sauce 
and spaghetti all over their uniforms. 

The noise in the restaurant was so loud, Dad heard it in 
his office. He came to see what was happening. He saw Dan 
In a waiter’s uniform. Then he saw the spilled spaghetti. The 
sauce was dripping from the table onto the carpet. 

‘Oh, dear,’ thought Dad. ‘What has Dan done now?’ 


Jane and Mr Grey cleared up the mess. Dad told the 
pilots he was sorry. But they were very nice, and were not 
angry with Dan. Some of them thought it was funny. And 
they were very pleased when Dad said they could have a 
free meal. 

‘| was only trying to help,’ said Dan. 

‘| know you were,’ said Dad. ‘But something always goes 
wrong when you try to help, Dan!’ 

‘Can I do some washing-up now?’ asked Dan 

Dad was going to say ‘No’ when he remembered that the 
dishwasher was broken. 

‘OK, Dan,’ he said. ‘That will be a big help.’ 

‘Oh, good,’ said Dan. ‘And I'll be very careful this time.’ 
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CHAPTER 5 
———— 


= The big sneeze 


In the kitchen, there were piles of dirty plates, dishes, 
cups and saucers. 

Dan filled the sink with hot water. He stood on a box to 
reach into the sink. 

‘Now - be careful!’ said the chef. 

And Dan was careful. He did not use too much washing- 
up liquid. He did not drop anything. He put the clean 
dishes in neat piles, carefully. 

As fast as he washed the dishes, more dirty ones came 
from the restaurant. 

Dan washed and washed. 

The piles of clean dishes got taller and taller ... 


‘Oh, dear,’ said Dan. ‘There’s no space left for the clean 
dishes. What shall I do?’ 

Jane and the chef came to look. 

The piles of dishes were very high. They did not look 
very safe. The chef tried to take some dishes off one of the 
piles, but it nearly fell over. 

‘Let me try,’ said Dan. 

‘Be careful!’ the chef cried, as Dan grabbed the saucer at 
the top of one pile. The pile wobbled. 

‘Stop!’ Jane said. 

Dan stopped. Then his nose began to tickle. 

‘Oh, no!’ he said. ‘I think I’m going to sneeze.’ 

‘Nol’ said Jane. ‘Don’t sneeze!’ 
‘Hold your nose!’ cried the chef. 
But it was too late. 


Dan gave a great, loud sneeze — ‘ATISHOO!’ 

The piles of plates, saucers and bowls wobbled 
dangerously. 

‘ATISHOO!’ 

The piles of plates, saucers and bowls began to fall. 

‘ATISHOO!’ 

The plates, saucers and bowls crashed to the floor and 
smashed into pieces. 

CRASH! CRASH! CRASH! 

What a noise! What a mess! 

Jane put her hands over her ears. The chef jumped up 
and down. Dan closed his eyes. He did not want to look. 
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Dad told Dan to go back to his office. A few minutes 
later, Dad came in with their lunch. 

Dan looked at his meal. It was a beefburger and chips. 

‘No spaghetti?’ said Dan, disappointed. 

Dad smiled and shook his head. ‘I don’t want spaghetti 
and meatballs all over my office,’ he said. ‘Now, eat up!’ 


Dad heard the noise, and came rushing into the kitchen. 

The last plate cracked. The last saucer broke. The last 
bowl crashed. Then everything was quiet. 

Everybody looked at the broken dishes. Then everybody 
looked at Dan. 

Dan opened his eyes. 

‘Oh, no! said Dad. ‘What have you done now, Dan?’ 

‘I was being very careful,’ said Dan. ‘Then I sneezed. I 
couldn’t help it.’ 

Dad did not look pleased. 

‘Tm sorry,’ Dan said to the chef. ‘Can I help you clear up 
the mess?’ 

The chef shook his head. ‘No, thank you,’ he said. 
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CHAPTER 6 After lunch, Dad went to talk to the other maids. Dan 
: t i read some more of his book, but he soon got bored. 
The MISSIN g jewellery He heard the hum of a vacuum Oe ear 
office. ‘Perhaps I can help,’ he thought. ‘I can’t make a mess 
with a vacuum cleaner, can I?’ 

Dan looked out of the office door. He saw the maid 
switch off the vacuum cleaner, and walk away. When she 
had gone, Dan went over to the vacuum cleaner. He 
switched it on and began to clean the carpet. 

‘This is good,’ he thought. ‘Now I am being helpful.’ 

Dan pushed the vacuum cleaner up and down. Then he 
carried it down the stairs to the floor below. He tried 
running with it, to clean the carpet quicker. 


As Dan and his dad finished their lunch, one of the hotel 
maids came into the office. She told Dad that some of the 
guests’ valuables were missing. 

‘What sort of valuables?’ asked Dad. 

‘Watches, money and jewellery,’ said the maid. ‘I think 
someone has stolen them.’ 

“That’s very bad,’ said Dad. He looked worried. “We must 
try and catch the thief. Do you think it is one of the 
guests?’ 

‘Yes, And the other maids think so, too.’ 

‘T could try and find out who it is,’ said Dan eagerly. 

‘| think you've helped enough for today,’ said Dad. 
‘Don’t you?’ 
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Dan clicked the vacuum cleaner open and pushed his 
hand inside it. 

‘I can’t find anything,’ he said. 

He pushed his hand in further, and a big cloud of dust 
came out of the vacuum cleaner. It went all over Dan, the 
woman and the man. 

‘You silly boy!’ said the man, coughing. 

Then Dan felt the pieces of jewellery. ‘I’ve got them!’ he 
cried. He pulled out his arm, and another big cloud of dust 
went everywhere. 

‘Look how dirty they are!’ complained the woman, as 
Dan gave her the jewellery. 


Suddenly, the door to one of the guest rooms opened, 
and a woman stepped out. She was holding a handbag. Dan 
bumped into her, and she dropped the handbag. Several 
watches, rings and necklaces fell onto the carpet. The 
vacuum cleaner sucked them all up. 

Dan stopped and stared. He switched off the vacuum 
cleaner. 

‘You silly boy!’ the woman exclaimed. 

‘I’m sorry,’ said Dan, ‘I didn’t see you.’ 

A man came out of the room. ‘What’s going on?’ 

‘This silly boy has sucked up my jewellery,’ said the 
woman. ‘It’s all inside that vacuum cleaner.’ 

‘Open it at once,’ said the man, angrily, ‘and find my 
wife’s jewellery.’ 
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The man was very angry with Dan. 

‘You've upset my wife. You’ve covered us in dust. And 
you've made a terrible mess!’ he shouted. ‘I will tell the 
manager about this!’ 

‘I was only trying to help,’ said Dan. 

As the man and his wife walked away angrily, Dan wiped 
the dust from his face. Then he saw Jane coming towards 
him. 

When she saw Dan covered in dust, Jane stopped. ‘Dan, 
is that you?’ 

He nodded, and she laughed. 

‘It’s not funny,’ Dan said. ‘I feel horrible.’ 

He told her what happened. 
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‘Oops!’ Jane said. ‘Those guests don’t sound very nice.’ 

‘They’re not,’ said Dan. 

‘I don’t think your Dad will be pleased,’ Jane said. ‘Do 
you?’ 

Dan shook his head. ‘When I try to help, something 
always goes wrong.’ 

‘Never mind,’ said Jane. ‘Come on. You can get washed 
and change your clothes in one of the empty rooms.’ 

They soon found an empty room. ‘I think I’ll have a 
bath,’ said Dan, as he went inside. 

‘Good idea,’ said Jane. ‘Nothing can go wrong with a 
bath, can it?’ 

‘I hope not!’ said Dan, with a grin. 
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Jane left Dan in the bathroom, and went to get his clean 
clothes and a towel. 

Dan turned on the bath taps. Then he saw a bottle of 
purple bubble bath. “That looks nice,’ he thought. He took 
the top off the bottle and poured some of the bubble bath 
into the bath. 

‘TI only put in a little bit,’ he thought. ‘You don’t need 
much to make a lot of bubbles.’ 

There was a knock on the door. 

‘Are you OK?’ called Jane. 

‘Yes,’ said Dan. 

‘TIl leave the towel and your clothes outside the door.’ 

‘Thanks.’ 

Dan looked down. Oh no! He was still pouring the 
bubble bath into the water! The bottle was empty, and the 
bath was full of bubbles! 

‘Oh well,’ thought Dan, ‘they’re only bubbles!’ He went 
to get the towel and his clothes from outside the bathroom. 
Then he got undressed quickly, jumped into the bath and 
disappeared under the bubbles. 

It was lovely. He had a great time diving under the 
bubbles. ‘This is fun!’ he thought. 


CHAPTER 7 


Bubbles everywhere _% 
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Then suddenly, Dad was in the doorway, looking cross. 

‘What have you done this time, Dan?’ he said. ‘There are 
bubbles everywhere.’ 

Dan looked around. Dad was right. Bubbles were sliding 
down the side of the bath, onto the floor. They spread over 
the bathroom, and into the bedroom. They reached up to 
Dad’s knees. 

Dan thought the bubbles looked like a monster, moving 
and growing. 


‘I’m sorry, Dad,’ said Dan, ‘I put too much bubble bath 
in the water. It was an accident,’ 

Dad was trying to be angry, but Dan looked so funny, he 
began to smile. Suddenly, they were both laughing. 

‘Oh, well,’ said Dad. ‘You’re nice and clean, now! Gel 
dressed as soon as you can, and I'll take you home. Meet me 
in Reception when you're ready,’ 


Dan jumped out of the bath and got dressed quickly. It 
was good to wear his own clothes again. 

He left the room full of bubbles, and walked to the lift. 
He pressed the button and got in when the lift doors 
opened. 

But the lift went up to the next floor, not down to 
Reception. It stopped and the doors opened. A man and 
woman stood outside. It was the man and woman who 
were angry with Dan about the jewellery. They had two big 
suitcases with them. 


‘Oh, it’s you,’ said the woman. ‘I hope you are sorry. You 
got dust on my nice new dress!’ 

‘Lam sorry,’ said Dan. 

‘Are you the porter?’ said the woman. 

‘The porter?’ Dan said. ‘No, I...’ 

‘Of course he is,’ the man said. ‘Here, boy, help me with 
ese suitcases.’ 

‘But I...’ Dan began. 

The man did not look pleased. 

Dan did not want to get in any more trouble. ‘Perhaps I 
il be a porter,’ he thought. 

‘OK,’ he said to the man, and went to get the suitcases. 
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CHAPTER 8 


The suitcases 


Dan tried to lift one of the suitcases, but it was too 
heavy. The man looked at Dan angrily again, then went 
over to the suitcases, picked them up, and carried them into 
the lift. 

Dan got in the lift, too. The doors closed and the lift 
began to go down. 

‘We're leaving this hotel,’ said the woman. ‘We don’t 
want to stay here any longer. It’s not a nice place!’ 

‘But ...’ Dan began. 

‘I don’t know why we chose to stay here,’ said the man. 
‘We are going to refuse to pay the bill.’ 

‘But that’s not fair,’ said Dan. 

The woman looked angry. ‘Was it fair that you sucked up 
my jewellery?’ 

‘Was it fair that my suit got covered in dust?’ said the 
man. 

‘And my dress?’ said the woman. 

‘No, we will not pay the bill!’ said the man. 

Dan closed his eyes. ‘What will Dad say?’ he thought. 
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The lift reached the Reception floor and they all got out. 

‘You, boy,’ said the man. ‘Get a trolley for our suitcases 
and bring them to the Reception desk.’ 

The man and his wife walked off towards the desk. Dan’s 
dad was behind it, and they began talking to him. Dan 
heard them complain loudly about the vacuum cleaner, 
the jewellery and the dust. They complained about a lot 
of other things, too. 

‘Oh, dear,’ thought Dan, ‘I’m in trouble now.’ 

He found a trolley and pushed it to the lift. There was 
nobody to help him lift the heavy suitcases. He tried to lift 
the first one, but he dropped it. The suitcase burst open, 
and the things inside it spilt onto the floor. 
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Dan looked at the things on the floor in surprise. There 
were tings, necklaces, watches and money. There were lots 
more inside the suitcase, too, 

‘That’s strange,’ Dan thought. 

Then he remembered what the maid said about the 
missing valuables. The angry man and woman were the 
thieves! 

The woman was busy shouting at Dad, but the man saw 
Dan with the open suitcase. Nobody else saw it. The man 
quickly came over, put all the things back in the suitcase, 
and shut it. He lifted both suitcases onto the trolley, then 
went back to the Reception desk. 

Dan pushed the trolley over to the desk. 


‘Here’s the boy,’ the woman said. ‘He was playing with 
the vacuum cleaner and covered us in dust!’ 

Dad looked at Dan. He did not look pleased. 

‘He tried to suck up my wife’s jewellery with the vacuum 
cleaner,’ said the man. ‘I think he was trying to steal it!’ 

‘But Dad ...’ Dan began. 

‘TIl talk to you later, Dan,’ said Dad. He turned to the 
angry guests and said, ‘I’m sorry for what my son did.’ 

‘Your son?’ the woman exclaimed. ‘You mean this boy is 
your son?’ 

Dad said, ‘He’s a good boy most of the time. I’m sure he 
was only trying to help.’ 

‘Well, your son has made us very unhappy,’ said the 
man. ‘We refuse to pay our bill.’ 

‘TIl have to buy a new dress,’ said the woman. 

‘And I'll have to buy a new suit,’ the man added. 

‘If you don’t agree we will tell the newspapers about your 
hotel,’ the woman said. ‘We'll say the manager’s son tried to 
steal my jewellery!’ 

‘Of course, after what happened to you,’ said Dad, ‘I 
won't give you a bill.’ 

‘But Dad,’ said Dan. ‘Listen to me for a minute ...’ 
‘Not now, Dan,’ said Dad. 
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CHAPTER 9 


Dan catches the thieves 


‘But Dad ...’ Dan tried again to explain. 
‘Dan, I asked you to be quiet.’ 
‘You see,’ said the woman, ‘he doesn’t even do as you tell 


him.’ 
‘He’s a very bad boy,’ said the man. 
‘Dan,’ said Dad, ‘go to my office and wait for me there.’ 
‘But Dad ...’ 
‘Please do as you're told.’ 
‘BUT DAD! Dan shouted, ‘LOOK IN THEIR SUITCASES! 
THEY’RE THE THIEVES!’ 


Dad looked at Dan in surprise. 
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‘Do you remember all the things that are missing? You'll 
find them in their suitcases,’ Dan pointed to the man and 
woman. ‘I think these two are the thieves.’ 

The woman coughed. ‘The man went very red. 

‘Please look in their suitcases, Dad. I’m telling the truth,’ 

‘The boy is talking nonsense,’ the woman said. ‘How can 
you believe anything he says?’ 

‘My son always tells the truth,’ said Dad. ‘He never tells 
lies. Do you, Dan?’ 

‘Never!’ said Dan. 

Suddenly, the man lifted the suitcases from the trolley 
and set off towards the hotel entrance. ‘Come on,’ he said 
to his wife. ‘We're in a hurry.’ 

‘I’m coming,’ said his wife. 


Dad came out from behind the desk. ‘Before you go I Dad shouted for Mr Grey and the chef. They took the 


want to look in your suitcases.’ man and woman into Dad's office, and Dad telephoned the 
The woman looked angry. ‘Are you calling us liars?’ police. 
‘Of course not. But I want to check your suitcases, The police soon arrived. They interviewed the man and 

please.’ woman and listened to Dan and Dad's story. Then (hey 
‘Tm afraid you can’t. We’re in a hurry,’ said the man. arrested the thieves. 
‘Then I will have to call the police,’ Dad said. One of the police officers shook Dan’s hand. ‘Well dorne, 
The man and woman hurried towards the entrance. Dan young man,’ he said. ‘We think these people have been 

ran after them to stop them from leaving. But he tripped. stealing from other hotels, too. We’re very pleased you 

As he fell, he knocked one of the suitcases from the man’s caught them.’ 

hand. It fell to the floor and burst open again. Jewellery and They took the man and woman away in their police cal, 


money spilt onto the floor. 
‘My son is right,’ Dad said. ‘You are the thieves!’ 


Dad looked very pleased. ‘Well done Dan!’ he said. ‘You 
were a big help, after all. I’m very proud of you! You can 
have the biggest ice cream you’ve ever had, for a reward.’ 

Dad took Dan into the kitchen and the chef made him a 
huge ice cream in a tall glass. It had fruit, nuts, chocolate 
sauce, and cream on top. Dan ate it with a long spoon. 

‘That was wonderfull’ he said. 

‘Good,’ said Dad. ‘Now - it’s time to go home.’ 

Dan said goodbye to Jane, the chef and Mr Grey, and 
then got into Dad’s car. 

‘What an amazing day!’ he said, as they drove away. 


CHAPTER 10 


Dan’s story 


‘I hope you enjoyed your day at the hotel,’ Mum said to 
Dan, when they got home. 

‘It was very interesting,’ said Dan, with a grin. 

‘What did you do? Were you helpful?’ 

‘Well, I tried to help. I tidied up the storeroom.’ 

‘That’s good. What about the washing-up?’ 

‘| did a lot of that, too.’ His grin got bigger. 

‘What about polishing?’ 

‘| did a lot of that in the restaurant.’ His grin got even 
ger. 

‘You have been busy. Did you use the vacuum cleaner?’ 
‘Yes!’ Dan said. Now he was laughing. 

‘What's the joke?’ Mum said, turning to Dad. 
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Dad smiled. ‘There’s something he’s not telling you. 
Something far more interesting than just being helpful.’ 

Mum’s eyes widened. ‘Oh?’ she said to Dan. ‘Tell me.’ 

‘I helped catch two thieves today. They were stealing 
things from the hotel.’ 

Mum looked proudly at her son. ‘Tell me about it.’ 

So Dan told Mum the story of how he caught the 
thieves. 


Then he told her about sorting the tins in the storeroom. 

He told her about the jam and the flour and how Jane 
washed his clothes. 

He told her about being a waiter and polishing the 
glasses. 

He told her about the pilots and the paper aeroplanes. 

He told her about the spilled spaghetti. 

He told her about the vacuum cleaner and the jewellery. 

He told her about the bubble bath that crept like a 
monster into the bedroom. 

‘Well, that wasn’t quite what I meant this morning 
about being helpful,’ said Mum. But she had a big smile 
on her face! 


Dan turned to Dad. ‘Do you want any help tomorrow?’ 
Bic NS : s Dad groaned. ‘I think you’ve helped me enough for now, 
~ ~ Dan, don’t you?’ 
‘You can come with me to see Grandad,’ said Mum. 
‘Oh, good!’ said Dan. 


The next day Mum and Dan drove to Grandad’s house. 
Grandad wasn’t looking very happy, so Dan told him 
what happened at the hotel. Grandad smiled. Then his 


smile got bigger. Then he laughed a little. Then he laughed 
a lot! 


‘I feel much better, now!’ he said. 

When he heard how Dan helped to catch the thieves, 
Grandad said, ‘You are a helpful boy, Dan.’ 

‘I try to be,’ Dan said. ‘Grandad?’ 

Byes?’ 

‘Is there anything I can help you with today? I’m very 
food at washing-up, or polishing. Or perhaps I can do some 
(leaning for you? I’m very good at that ...’ 
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The Giant’s Accidents 


The giant stood up and hit his head: 
he gasped and fell back on the bed. 


The bed broke with a mighty crack — 
he dropped right through and bumped his back. 


He leapt up with a mighty roar 
and knocked his elbow on the door. 


He stiffened with the sudden pain, 
and then he hit his head again. 


He staggered round — the room was reeling — 
he slipped and crashed straight through the ceiling. 


To try to stop his sudden fall 
he stretched his arm to grasp the wall. 


The noise was heard all over town: 
the whole house swayed and tumbled down. 


He tunnelled up from underneath 
with bits of floorboards in his teeth. 


He shook his beard: some bricks dropped out 
and gave his toes a nasty clout. 


‘Tt can’t get worse,’ he gave a grin 
then slipped on a banana skin. 


Charles Thomson 
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Some small hotels have only a few bedrooms. 
Hotels eae ahs 


i a 


Other hotels have enough bedrooms for hundreds of guests, 
Many big hotels have a lounge, a restaurant, and a garden. 
Some have a swimming pool, a sauna, and a gym. 


Have you ever stayed in a hotel? Was it like the hotel in 
the story? 


There are hotels all over 
the world. People stay in 
them when they are on 
holiday or when they are 
away from home. 


The people who stay in 
a hotel are called ‘guests’. 


oe WET 
. a 
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People who work in hotels 


The hotel manager 

The hotel manager runs the 
hotel. He or she makes sure 
that all the people who work 
in the hotel know what to 
do, and do their jobs well. 

If guests want to complain 
about the hotel, they talk to 
the hotel manager. 


The chef 

The chef cooks the food for 
the guests’ meals. He or she 
chooses the menu, buys the 
food to cook, and makes 
sure that all the meals are 
cooked well, and on time. 
It is the chef's job to keep 
the hotel’s kitchen clean 
and tidy. 


The waiter 

Waiters serve food and drink to the 
guests in the hotel’s restaurant or cale, 
Sometimes they take food to guests in 
their rooms as well. This is called ‘room 
service’. 


The maid 

Hotel maids clean the guests’ rooms and 
change their beds. They keep the lounge, 
restaurant, cafe and the rest of the hotel 

clean and tidy, too. 


The porter, or liftboy 

Some hotels have a person who carries 
the guests’ suitcases for them. This person 
is called a ‘porter’. A porter who helps 
guests use the lift is called a ‘liftboy’, 
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